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ATSEES s i e
3 go. when yvoung

girls led very different lives from the |
girls of to-day. All about the peop:=
v_l-'ere.tood and apparel and warmth
nnf:'l-hght in the crude state, but their
uuhtzatiou depended upon the un-
ceasing individual effort of women as
well as of men, of children as well
as of adults. TE's struggle with in-|
amimate things—the rocks of the
New England fields, the great trees |
and strong undergrowth of the vir-|
gin forests—necessitated constant in-
dustry. It was war to the knife be-
tween man and all the other king- |
doms of nature, and the knife could |
|

|

not be for an instant laid down. or
there was a vantage point lost which
could never be regained.

Thus it happened that Angeline had
her.“ldle Minute™ book. It was a rude
affair, for paper was scanty and coarse |
in those days, but Angeline consid- |
ered her book very dainty. It was |

tied with blue lutestring ribbon, and |

there was never a blot on the pages, |
'.which were covered with the record |
in the finest, most acutely cramped |
chirography. f

Angeline used to look at it and think |
what a pity it was that the record was
of such a disgracefu! nature. Her
eldest sister, Mary Ann, had first suc-
gested keeping it to her mother. Mrs.
Jehoram Littlefield was married when
she was only 15, and was hardly 16
years older than Mary Ann., and so
made a confidante of her eldest
daughter. There were three girls
and three boys between Mary Ann
and Angeline, who was 15.

“She is as old as I was when I was
married,” Mrs. Littlefield said to Mary
Ann. “And only to think how much
work I nsed to turn off, and look at
Angeline! I declare, sometimes it
doesn’t seem as if she could be my
daughter. Why, my linen chest was
filled to the brim with my own work
by the time I was 14, and only look
at the blankets and quilts! And 1
used to make all the candles and soap
for the family.

“Angeline seems to me sometimes
as if she was good for nothing as far
as work is concerned. She does not
seem to have any idea of the respon-
sibility which her birth has brought
upon her. She is nothinz but a child.
I have had the minister talk with
her, and her father has talked, and 1

have talked, and you have talked. and
none of it has seemed to do a mite
of good. She seems to mean well

enough, and she never loses her 1tem-
per when she is talked to: sometimes
I wish she did. 1 don’t know but it
would make her have a litile more
spunk.

“There, this morning she was late

to breakfast again, and breakfast
was late, too—iour o'clock, when it
is usually half past three! 1 gave |

her a good faithful taliing to, and
it wasn't balf an hour before 1 sent
her up to make the beds. When she
didn’t come down I went up after
her, and found her sitting by the win-
dow, staring out at that red maple
tree in the yard, and doing nothing
at all.”

Then it that Mary Ann
gested the Idle Minute boolk, and her
mother grasped at the idea eagerly.
She was so honestly anxioas
her idle little daughter that the tears
were in her eyves. “Maybe it will set
her to thinking,” that
very day Mary Ann made the hook,
and Mrs. Littlefield gave it into
line's keeping.

“Now, Angeline,” saiki she, “here is
a little book which your sister Mary
Ann has made for you. and you are
to keep in it a record of all the idle
minutes which you spend every day.
We hope, dear child, that it may
help you to amend your ways, and
not waste so much ol the precious
time which God has given yvou.”

Mrs. Jehoram Littlefield, for all she
was such a capable and indusirious
woman, was very gentle and soft-
spoken. Her sweet voice faltered as
she made that address to Angeline,
and as for Angeline, she fairly burst
into repentant tears.

“0 mother, I will try to do better!™
she said, as she took the Ldle Minute
book.

“*Well,” said her mother, “put the
book away carefully; then go out into
the yard and stir the soap-kettle.
And tell Mary Ann to come in and do
the spinning before dinner.”

So Angeline obedicntly put her book |
away. and went out into the yard |
whe;'e the great soap-kettle was hung |
over a fire which was lashed one |
way like a red flag by the wind.

“Mother says that you are to go
into the house and spin, Mary Anm.
and I am to stir the soap.” said .\:-.-f

sug-

was
about

she said. So
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geline.

*Well, be careful you don’t let it |
Lurn,” replied Mary Ann, and yielded
up her stirring-stick somewhat dubi- |
ously to Angelene Then she went in- |
to the house to her spinning rather |
wearily.

Mary Ann was herself old enough
to be Angeline’s mother, and had a
pretty, gentle, sad face. All the oth-
er gisters were married, but Mary Ann
had been disappointed in a tragic
way. Three years before the young
man whom she was to have married
had been taken prisoner by the In-
dians, in a raid upon the border set-
tlement of Deerfield, where he wl*as

i at that time with his uncle;
::lyn::l%t-hing had since been heard
from him. His uncle’s family had all
perished, and everybody believed that
the young man, whose name was Jo-
seph Wyatt, had died in captivity.

Angeline used often to think with
pity of Mary Ann's disappointment,
although she hardly knew what it
signified. She had never had any
lover of her own. Her reputation
for idleness was rather against her

for one thing. Young men in those

| 1o be well

| set her to piecing that

days thought twice before they mar-

riled a girl who was not industrious.
It would surely mean discomfort, and
it miglt mean starvation.

But Angeline had always liked Jo-
seph, and she was very fond of Mary
Ann. She thought, as she took up
the soap-stick and began to stir care-
fully one way, that Mary Ann was
looking sadder than usual. And Ange-
line determined, in order to please
her sister, to be so industrious that
she wonld not have to put down a
single entry in the Idle Minute book.

But' the ward was full of those
wonderiul rosy and golden maple
trees: and presently Angeline cast
a glance up into the shifting radianece
of one over her head. Then the stick
moved more slowly. Then she smelled
wild grapes, and the stick moved
more slowly still. And the upshot
of it was, the soap caught on the

kettle, and Angeline had to make
her first enfry in her Idle Minute
book that night the effect that
she had wasted at least 30 minutes,

and burned the

The next day it was no better, She

soup.

had spent two hours of idle minutes

when they were carefully computed,
- 3 I

Angeline conscientious

was  very

about the truth, if not about indus-
trv, and she never dreamed of not
writine down the full extent of her

The book promised

a day passed

=ins of amission.
filled: not
but she made her poor despondent

little entries.

“I ean’'t see that the book is doing
her a mite of good,” Mrs. Littlefield
told Alary Ann. She writes in it
faithfully every night, but she is
nst as idle as ever. She had the book

in ODctober, amd here it is the last
of December. and she has not im-
proved at all. She spent an hour

and a half staring up in the sky to
see the snow fall to-day, when I had
blazing-star
quilt.”™

Angeline overheard what her moth-
er said. She had gone to bed in her
litile unfinished chamber, and they
were in the living room below, but
as the flooring was thin and there
was no carpet, the conversation was
quite audible.

“Mavbe she ain't {eeling well,”
her father. Angeline's father
always took her up per part. He
had rather a dreamy and poetic tem-
perament himaself. anddthe times were
not a comfortable fit for him. He
had strugeled hard with Angeline's
besetting sin in his vouth. and only
life

said

the sore exigencies of his daily
had enabled him to conquer it.
When Angeline heard his reply. out
of her bed she popped into the
freezing room, and put her mouth to
the floor. *“XNo, it is not because I
am sick, father,” she said, bravely:
it is because I am idle and wicked.”
Then she knelt down end prayed
awhile before she climbed back into
hed.
“She
ln'[:r\\'
Mrs.
Iv.
“It has
as faith,”

is a good child,” her father
seid in & careful whisper, but
Littlefield shook her head sad-

well
spoke

works as
returned. She

ot to be
she

very softly, but her daughter heard
her,

Angeline resolved that the very
next day.she would not have to make
a single entry in the Idie Minute
book, and she began very well. She
worked untiringly all the morning—
and the morning began by candle-
light at half past three. By high
noon she had accomplished great

She had dipped candles. she

things.

had hetchelled, she had carded., she
had spun, she had pwelished brasses
and pewter, she had knitted, besides
preparing all the vegeiables for the
beiled dinner

Her mother and Mary Aunn looked
approvingly and Kindly at her, aad

Angeline began to have 2 glow of self-

confidence and gratulation. But, alas!

it lasted only until after dinner.
When she dishes had been washed,

Ay, Litilefield went ont to 4-"||‘I'|
wood in a distent woodland, and Mrs.
Liztlefield and Mary Ann went over
to Grandmother Littlefield’s, one car-
rving her Knitting-work, the other

ier tapeloom. Angeline was left 1o
mind the house, with injunctions to
spin two gkeins of varn before they
returned.

She spun unremittingly for half an
hour: then she began to flag. She
looked over her shoulder out of the
window, and gazed out: then she set-
tled down on a stool beside it, rested
her two hands on the sill, and sank
into one of those half reveries which
seemed to be her natural state, and
which was so unlike the fierce indus-
try of ail those about her. It was
a beautiful winter day; that is, a
beautiful day to look at. It was bit-
terly cold, but there was a diamond-
like sparkle of earth and air, for even
the blue depth of skyv seemed to glit-
ter with points of light from the in-
tense frost. The snow was frozen in
glittering billows, and the 1trees
were eclad in brilliant mail of ice.
The day before there had been a
snow storm which had changed to
rain in the night: then the cold had
inereased. amnd still inereased, ever
since dawn: evervthing was frozen.

Angeline looked out at the wonder-
ful radiance until she could stay in
the house no longer. “I can run out
a minunte, and have time to finish my
stent when I return,” said to herself.

She pinned her homespun blanket
over her head, and ran out of the
Then she made her way over
the glittering snow-crust, running
and sliding, facing the gusts of north
wind with glee which even the prick-
ings of her conscience could not sub-
due. She knew that she was doing
wrong, she knew that she should
have to make a most disgraceful en-
try in her Idle Minute book, but she
conld mnot help enjoying her com-
munion with that wonderful winter
day. As for the cold, a girl brought
up in a house heated only by a
hearth fire in one room, with all the
other rooms full of the blue gloom
of frost, did not think much about
that, as long as she had her warm
-homespun blanket and could keep up
her swift pace. _

She left the highway and struck in-
to the bridle-path through the woods:
the icy boughs hung low over her
head and the ivy herbage crackled
under her swift feet. Angeline's
cheeks glowed, her eyes shone; she
knew, according to the stern belief
of the times, that she was tasting

house,

the sweets of sin by meglecting her

tasks, and yet she kept om, and real-
ized that the gin was sweet,

She had mot been out-of-doors for
nearly a week, not since she had gone
to meeting the Sunday before. Ange-
line mever went out-of-doors in the
winter, unless she was sent on an
erraad or bound for meeting.

She went farther and farther into
the woods. Everything was silent,
except for the oeccasional chatter of

FOREIGN GOSSIP. !

In the 15 years from 1S85 to 1900
the number of physicians in Germany
increased from 15,764 to 27,374,

4t Eucla, in Awustralia, a subter-

a squirrel or the note of a partridge, |

Once a rabbit crossed her path. There |

were some wild beasts, which micht
be dangerous, in the woods, but An-
geline did not think of that.
had small imagination for evil

All at once, as she sped along, the
silence was broken by a far-off ery,
and she stopped and listened. Her
first thought was that it must be
a wolf or a wildeat; it sounded. a lit-
tle like a wildecat. Presesntly it came
again: it was very distant and very
faint, but her ears, trained to that
frequent sound of her day and gen-
eration, recognized it. I¥ was a hu-
man ery for help.

Angeline did not stop to think what
a young girl all alone could do fo
aid a man, possibly, even probably,
beset by wolves or, although that
was doubtful, by Indians. She raised
an answering cry in her clear young
voice, and set off at the top of her
sneed.

From time to time she stopped and
listened for the feeble cry, which
sounded nearer and nearer; then she
sped on again. She ran as she had
never ran before. She was thankful
when she came to open spaces, where
she could take long slides over the
glassy snow. At last she saw ahead
something which made her heart
leap: a dark heap on the snow be-
sitle the bridle-path, huddled in the
and unmistakable huddle ol
human helplessness.

Angeline went up to the man, who
wag lying quite still and no longer
erying out for help. She
him and turned his face, fearfullv, up
toward the light. It was Jeoséph
Wyatt. He was emaciated and hag-
gard: his thin face was overspread
with a wild stubble of beard; but she
knew him.

She caught him by the shoulders
and <hook him with all her young
strength. She knew that if he lay
there motionless longer in the bitter
cold his fate was sealed.

“Joseph! Joseph!"™ she shrieked at
him. “Joseph, don’t you know me?"
Then she shook him again, and he
opened his poor eyes and looked un-
seeingly at her, and that was all

sirance

Angeline looked at him in a frenzy. |

She did not know what to do. She
codld not by herself carry him to
shelter, but if she left him there he
was lost. She shook him again. She
rubbed his hands vicolently, but all
with very little avail

Finally she grew desperate. She
thought quickly. She remembered

that her father was at work not far |

irom there, if she could cross the
woods instead of following the path,
Stripping off her homespun blanket,
she bound it securely over the freez-

ing man's head and shoulders. Then |

off came the thick wool skirt of her
gown, and that she fastened aroundd
his feet.

Then she took hold of two ends
of the blanket which she had left
loose at the top of his head. and start-
edd, dragging him, picking the smooth-
est way that she could, bending for-
ward almost to the ground with the
strain, but never once giving up.

It was well that Angeline came of
sturdy ancestors, for she needed all
her that day. often
stopped o examine the young man
and make sure that she was not in-
jaring him by that rough progress,
but the thick blanket protected him
well, and

cshe broke off
branches ot undergrowth which were
in the way.

At last she heard the sound of her
father’'s ax and gave one ory: 0
father! father! father!™

Then she sank to the ground beside
Joseph Wyati, for her strength was
ZOnEe,

She remembered only dimly after-
ward what her father said and did
when he came running up and saw
her bareheaded, in her sack and guilt-
ed petticoat. She always had a vision
of him going homeward carrying on
his back the poor young man who had
escaped from the Canadian Indians
and found his way home through in-
eredible hardships, and of herself
trailing weakly behind him.

She came to her full senses after-
ward. when Joseph Wyatt was tucked
up in the great feather bed in the
fore-room. and his father and moth-

strengtily She

sometimes

er and Mary Ann, who looked ten |

years younger sinece meorning, were

flying back and forth with bowls of |

hot herb tea and warming-pans, and
such joy was in the house that it
seemed fairly to illuminate it even
after the evening shadows had fallen.

Mary Ann came and held Angeline’s

smooth. brown head against her slen- |

der shoulder and thanked her. *“He
would have died if it hadn't been for
von, Angelire,” she said.

“Yes, he would, and after all he haa
been through to get here!™ said her
mother, tearfully. As for Joeseph
Wryatt's father and mother, they
could not make enongh of Angeline;

i but all the time, in the midst of her

delizht and thankfulness that she
had been able to save Joseph Wy-
att’s life, there was a little, tiny, in-
cessant prick of her conscience.

When 1he house was quiet at Iast,
and she was about to go to bed, she
went to the old desk and got her
Idle Minute book, Then she looked
dubiously at her mother and Mary
Ann, this little maid who had never
been able to fit her feet quite com-
{fortably into the mnarrow Puritan
track of life.

“] soppose I must put down at
least three hours of idle minutes™
she said. Then Mary Ann, although
such impetuosity was not usuzal in the
household, had her sister in her
arms, kissing her wildly. “Give me
the book!™ she cried.

And Mary Ann, leaning over the
desk, wrote with a tremulous hand in
the Idle Minute book: “On this day
did Angeline Littlefield do the great-
est stent of work which has ever been
done in tnis house, and ever will be,
for the body is more than raiment,
and life is more than food. And this
is the end of the Idle Minute book™
—Youth's Companion-

She |

1
ranean lake has been found at a |
depth of 300 feet, with a comparative- |
ly inexhaustible supply of water. !

Among the “accidents” reported in |
Austria recently was the case of a
workman whe walked along the road |
smoking a pipe, with a 59-pound bag
of gunpowder on his back!

By offering King Menelik -eigln per
cent. of the proceeds, Italian capital- |
ists have succeeded in securing the |
excsluszive privilege of working the
gold mines of western Ethiopia for
&0 years.

Oberammergau used to be deserted
by tourists except in the years of
the Passion performances. It is now
beroming a regular summer resort,
about 500 persons having spent the
hot months there this vear.

The recent large vintages in France
recall the years 1874 and 18735, when
wine was so abundant that it was
given to the horses. 1t was claimed
that if oats were soaked in wine the
horses would need only half the
usual guantity for the same amount
of work.

In the recent Dritish naval ma-
neuvers Admiral Lord Charles Beres-
ford introduced a complete innova-
ticn. Im the event of a war at sea
there is the contingency of the com-
mander in chief and his second in
command beinge killed. Without spare

, admirals no one would be left with

bent over |

experience in maneuvering a whole
first. Lord Charles, during a whole
week, caused the fleet under his com-
mand to be maneuvered by the wa-
rions capiains, with the result that
valuable experience was gained all
round.

NAVAL BATTLE ON HORSEBACK

One of the Mosi Remarkahle Inci-
dents of Modern Warfare
Ever Recorded.

Gen. Paez was the first president of
the republic of Venezuela, and to him
perhaps, more than to any other man,
with the exception of Simon Bolivar,
Venezuela owes her * independence.
Paez was a llanero—cowboy—on the
llanos or plains of the Orinoco, and at |

| the age of 18 was superintendent of a

large ecattle estate. Omne of the most
remarkable incidents of modern war-
fare, in which Paez playved the prinei-
pal part, is chronicled in Mr. W. E. Cur-
tis’ book on Venezuela.

Gen. Paez is the only man who ever |
fought a naval battle on horseback.
| With his cavalry he actually attacked
and captured a fleer of ships.

While Belivar was trying to cross |
the Apure river with his army during
the struggle for independence, he was
prevented by a half-dozen or more of
Spanish gunboatg, which anchored in
the stream and moved up and down as
he did.

“] would give the world to have pos-
ge=sion of that flotilla.” exclaimed he!
to PPaez. who had then risen to the
second in command, “for I can never
cross the river as long as it is there!
If it belonged to us, instead of to the
enemy, the erossing would be an easy
matier.”

“T will have those flecheras (zhips),
or die!” exclaimed Paez; and ealling
upon his llaneros—his regiment of
cowhoys—said: “Let those fellow Tio
who darel™

“Tio™ was the pet mame by which
Paez was known among his reckless

followers, but he never used it himself
€xXcept in an emergency.

He spurred his stallion into the
strenm. Tollowed by 3,000 [lansros, and

iancht to
as gallop, carried them
direetly io the gunboats.

Tt was night. The Spanish fleef was
taken entirely nnawares. The llaneros
from their saddles to the

their

sgwim as well

horses, which_ars

clambered

decks of the vessels, and then let their
horses swim back to shore. Thus, aft-
er cutting off sheir own ratreat. it was

a quesiion of win or die. They fonght
desperately, and every vessel was cap-
fured.

GOOD FOR FAT AND LEAN.

The Doctor Prescribed the Same for
Both Fleshy and Thin
Fersons,

The pretiy stenograppher had never
worked for a physician before, says the
Philadelphia Record, and hence, when
on the first morning office hours began
she settled back in her chair to listen
with as much interest as though she
were at a matinee.

The first patient was a young man |
whose padded coat would not coneeal

| the narrowness of his shoulders and

= 7 - e
| @ lead pencil.

the weakness of his chest. He wasa

very puny yvoung man indeed.
“Doctor,” he said, “I want to get fat.

I want to resembla a man rather than

I want to wear a bath-

| ing suit without shame.”

| seven

The physician answered: *“Rise at
o’cloek and exercise about an
bour with chest weights and Indian
ciubs. Then ifake a ecold bath and
breakfast without coffee or tea. Dur-

ling the day contrive somehow io get

8 two-hours’ walk and sleep at least
nine hours a night. Don’t smoke. If
vou follow these directions you'll gain
ten pounds in a month.”

After the #hin youngz man had gone
a fat yvoung woman entered.

“Doctor;” she said, “make me thin.
Take off most of this too solid flesh.
Let me wear a straight front like other
giris.”

The doctor prescribed: “Rise at |
seven o'clock and exercise an hour.

| Then takeacold bath and for breakfast

have no coffee or sweets. Get a two |
hours’ walk during theday and sleep at |
least nine bours every night. You'll |
lose ten pounds a month if you obey |
me.” |
The patient left and the stenogra- |
|pher asked the doctor how it was he |
| prescribed for leanness and for fatness
| the same thing.
“Because,” he said, “that thing isex-
| ereise and exercise makes you right.
It makes you, if you are too thin
stouter, and if you are too stout, thin-
ner. It is the only remedy I have con-
fidence in.”

Heartache and Indigestion.

If we could be as blind to other peo-
pie’s. blessings as we are to our own
we certainly should not have so much
beartache and probably not so much
indigestion.—Brooklyn Life.

i eigar in Mexico.

| Mexican officers stood across

| swered Miss Dimpleton.

GREAT SWIMMING FEATS. -

Achlevements with Which That ef
Leander of O0ld Does Neot
Compara,

Leander, who used nightly to swim
the Hellespont to meet his lady love,is

i probably the first {ong-distance swim
| mer of whom there is any definite rec
| ord, though the Hellespont would not

be thought a very formidable strait by
8 modern athlete, as it is enly about a
mile seross. The strength of the eur-
rent there, however, renders it impos-

i sible for even a bgat to crossina direct
| line, and Lord Byron, who in 1810 swam

the Hellespont in company with Lieut.
Ekenhead, actually covered a distance
of about four miles. Amongz the Ro-

| mans, Horatius, who swam the Tiber
| after his heroic feat in keeping Lars
can -

Porsepa and his army a® bay,
bardly be reckoned among long-dis-
tant swimmers, as the river is only
about 100 yards aecross, says the Chi-
cago Daily News. -
Apparently the first attempt ever
made to swim the English channel was
in 1872, when Johnson, known as the
“hero of London bridge,” started from
Dover. The cold of the water, however,
was S0 ‘niense that he was obliged to
give in after a eomparatively short
distanee, but he is said to have cov-
ered seven miles in 65 minutes.
next effort was that by the famous
Capt. Webb three years later. The first
great swimming feat of Capt. Webb
was his heroic attempt when on board
the Cunard liner the Russia, to save a
seaman who had fallen overboard in
mid-Atlantie. His next exploit washis
20-mile swim from Blackwell to

i Gravesend, a distance he accomplished

in a few minutes under five hours.
Then on Aungust 12, 1875, he made his
first attempt to cross the channel,
which ended in failure. On Aungust 24
he again started, leaving Dover at one
o'clock. A wind arose and the sea
roughened, and only his indomitable
pluck enabled him to keep up the strug-
gle. He finally landed at Calaisat 10:40
a.m., after being in the water 21 hours
and 5 minutes. His success made him
a popular hero; he was greeted with
the wildest enthusiasm wherever he
went, and unfortunately it must to
some extent be reckoned the indirect
cause of his tragic death in 1883, in his
wild atiempt to swim the Niagéra rap-

| ids.

The next channel swim was by Davis
Dalton, an American, who started from
Boulogne at four o’clock on August 17,
1890. The night was cold and rainy
and the tide drifted him considerably
out of his course, but it was claimed
that he was successful in reaching

| Folkestone at 3:30 o’clock the next day,

having covered between 50 and 60 miles.
Many atiempts have been made since
to swim the channel, but none have
been wholly successful. Fisher and

| Dalton attempted to swim from Dover |
to Ramsgate. a feat which Capt. Webb |
had once performed, but were unsuec- |
cessful. In 1897 Peter McNally, of Bos- |

ton, started from Dover at 11 o’clock,
sccompanied by a lugger. As a suit-
able diet he chose beef exiract, essence
of ginger and chewing tobaceco. By
eight o’cloek exhanstion began to set
in and he suffered greatly from cramp;
but he went doggedly on until he be-
came delirions and his friends dragged
him foreibly into the lugger. The last
attempt. and one which was very near-
v suceessful. was that of Frank
Holmes, in September, 1888, Siarting
from Dover, he swam within six miles
of the French coast, when,a fog com-
ing on and the wird beginning to rise
he abandoned his attempt.

TALE OF TWO CITIES.
In Reality It :Dne Commmunity DBat
It Is in Mexico and the
United States,

“Some peculiar conditions prevail at
the twin cities of Nogales, Mexico,
and Nogales, Ariz.,” said the De-
troiter who recenily returned frem a
visit to Mexico, according to the Free
Press. “The international boundary
line is formed hy-a street that divides
the two towns, and the boundary
stakes are set out with a very nice
regard for techniecalities. There is a
saloon there which has more than a
local reputation, and the proprietar

' is certainly an enterprising individual.

His saloon is located on the street
that divides the two countries and at
a point where the dividing line is nol
clearly defined. The patron of this
saloon buys his drink in Amerieca, and,

stepping ascross the hall, he buys his

prietor avoids the duty on imported
cigars and can provide his customers

with the best make at lower prices+

than most of his competitors.

“They tell an amusing story about
an American who imbibed too much
fighting whisky at this saloon. When
he arrived at a certain stage he al-
lowed his prejudices to get the best of
him, and, standing near the boundary

| line in his own country, he heaped

anathemas and hurled defiance at the
people across the border. A couple of
the
street, almost within reach of the pug-
nacious American, hoping that he
wonld stroll across into Mexico. He
did get over there after awhile, though
the trip was wholly unpremeditated.
During a harangue against Mexican
institutions, and the police in particu-
lar, he happened to lurch too far over
to starboard and fell into Mexico.
The alert eops promptly grabbed him,
and, though he didn't get a chance

to take ir the sights, he paid quite |

an extended visit to the country he had
so eloguenily maligned.” .

A Wise Man's Ignorance.

“Why is it that so few people seem
anxious to talk to Mr. Carpington?
He seéems very well informed.”

“That’s just the diffieulty.” an-
“He's one of
those dreadful men who know eanough
to correct your mistakes when you
gnote the classics and who don't
know enough not to do it.”"—Washing
ton Star.

Mutaally Pleased.

“] like your nerve!"” gasped the beau-
tiful girl, struggling against the inev-
itable.

“And I like your cheek!™ chuckled
the young man, as he continuved the
osculatory exercises. — Philadelphia
Record. X

Just So.
Little Elmer (inquiringly)—Pa, what
8 optimism?
Prof. Broadhead — Optimism, my
sq1, is & whitewash for the blues.—
Puck.

The |

In this way the pro- |

ing to Protect American
Labor, :

It has been the consfant claim of the
protectionists that under the prohibi-
tion tariff in the United States the

nearly double the wages that are paid
in free trade England. Befere the Me-
| Kinley and Dingley tariff had.fostered
f the organization of trusts this was in
| & measure itrue, but gradually the
| wages in both countries have been ap-
| proaching equality, and now: it ap-
| pears that in the tube industry, which
| is controlled in this country by the
| steel trusi, the manufacturers of
i England are paying higher wages than
the trust here does. ‘

The National Labor Tribune, which
Is the organ of the Amalgamated as-
sociation, says: Sinee it became
; known that many of the oldest work-
| ers at the National tube works would

not be taken back because of the part
| they played in the strike, representa-
tives of foreigm iron mills have come
to McKeesport and are enlisting men
| to go to English mills. An agent for
the Loyd & Loyd iron and sieel works
| of London. England, arrived at Mec-
| Keesport Tuesday, and has arrapged
with a number of tube workers to
| eross the ocean. A McKeesport agent
for the Russell iron works in Eng-
| land is also securing men to go to Eng-
| land to work. Harry Hodge, John
| Christy and William Peterson, welders
at the tube works for many years,
have signed contracts for five years
with the Loyd c¢ompany at higher
wages than they received in this coun-
try, with free transportation for
themselves and families. It is said
about 15 McKeesport tube workers
have similar contracts.

If this exodus of our most skilled
workmen is to take place under the
domination of the trusts, it will be
| seen that the present tariff is entirely
failing in protection to American la-
| bor when they are willing to expatri-
ate themselves 1o obtain employ-
| ment.

! The iwo reasons for which the
| American people have been willing to
be bled under the pretective tariff are
| now removed. The infant industries
' have now become giants and amply
| able to take care of themselves. The
pauper labor of Europe is no longer
. a competitor against our workmen
| and in at least one industry the pau-
| per is transfered to this side of the
ocean, so the time has evidently ar-
rived for revising the tariff on the anti-
| trust basis, which was demanded by
' the democratic platform of 1900,

A FALSE REPORT NAILED.

Willingness of Republican Journals
| te Misrepresent Democratie
Statements.

Senater Vest has always been noted
' as & level-headed democrat, and when
the daily nmewspapers reported that
| he had repudiated the Kansas City
| platform those who knew him at
once thought there was somemistake.
| The report was soon found to be an
entire perversion of his real senti-
ments. What Senator Vest really
said after declaring for a graduated
| income tax and against trusts and
i a colonial policy was: “As to free
| coinage of silver I have always been
| an earnest bimetallist and have not
changed my opinions in the slight-
est. I do not believe there is enough
old or silver in the world for the
| just aad fair transaction of business,
! and I look upon the single standard
| of either gold or silver as doubling
the power of oppression by the rich
at the expense of the middle or poor-
er classes. I do not think the ques-
tion of free coinage of silver is dead,
but the abnormal and unexpected
production of gold, and especially im-
provements in the processes of ex-
tracting gold from the earth, have
| given us more money in this country
than anyone could have anticipated.
We have a larger per capita circula-
! tion than any other country in the
| world except France, and there is no
| immediate prospect of any decrease,”
| That is a sensible and statesman-
| like view of the subject, and the at-
tempt to make him say otherwise is
an ouirage, but the republican news-
| papers seem willing to say and do
anything to create discord in the
democratic ranks.

NO PLACE FOR A RULER.

The Imperinlintic Idea of n President
Will Not Obtain im
America.

In speaking of the president of the
United States many newspapers and
nearly all the preachers call him the
ruler of the country. This is a great
| maistake. Under our democratic-re-
| publican form of government there
| ean be no rulers, the officers elected
| are, the servants of the people and
not their ruler, pr are we advanced =o
far towards imperialism that onr
officials have in a measure usorped
power that the constitution does not
give and assume to rule? Under vur
new colonial government in the
| Philippines the army is the ruler,
though the farce is being enacted of
a civil government and the governor
general is a ruler with despotic pow-
| er, which the military execute, the
| power being derived from the pres-

| ident. That is imperialism. Ruling
other people in that way may ac-
| eustom the people of the United

|

| States to a despotic form of gov-
| ernment that in the end they may
| submit themselves to be ruled, buf
ias long as grass grows and water
| runs there will be a democracy to
| resist such usurpation. We want nmo
| raler in this country, we must have
| honest servants of the people to car-
i ry out the workK, for the time for
i»whith they have been elected.

| ——The Ohio state board of equal-
ization, who are all republicans, re-
fused to equalize the assessment of
| railroad property as demanded by
Mayor Tom Johnson. and they will
for another year only pay one-third
of the proportion of taxes that other
people pay. No wonder the repub-
licans do not want state issues in
this fall's campaign.

——Perhaps when the plow f{rust
turns out a furrow from the farm-
ers’ pocket they will give more at-

FIME T0 REVISE THE TARIFF. |
mi‘mt Tarif In mm

manufacturers were enabled fo pay|

strong reasons for this and wishes
to impress them on President Roose-
veit. In the last issue of the
Commoner he warns the president of
the danger of striving for a
term. He begins by saying Mr,
Roosevelt has reached the turning
point in his political career, and his
cherished ambition is reached. “That
ever since his inauguration as vice
president he has looked forward to
1904. All at once, as the resuit of an
assassin's shot, he is vshered into
the presidency. With what apilg_
will he enter upon the discharge
his duties? The answer to this gues-
tion is of tremendous impoitance to
him and to his country”™

Mr. Bryan says there is a sentiment
against second terms. He accuses
Grover Cleveland of indorsing that
sentiment, but later ignoring his
pledge, and continues: “Mr, Tloose-
velt will find that there are many
things that can be best accomplished
by an executive officer who s under
no temptation to use the patronage
of his office to prumote his own re-
election. If he will announce his de-
termination not to be a candidate for
renomination he will be relieved of
a great deal of embarrassment and
anxiety, and he will find suffic'ent
strenuous life in an effort to make
his administration eonspicnons for its
honesty and efficiency. If he intends
to appear before the next republican
convention as a candidate h> must
prepare to fight the bosses of his par-
ty or surrender to them. ¥e is aware
of the fact that the republican organ-
ization did not look with favor upon
his candidacy. President Roo=evelt
has reached the parting of the ways;
which road will he take?”

IMPERIALISM'S PROFITS.

The Balamnce Is on the Wrong Side
in the Investment in the
Philippines,

As a commercial investment the
Philippines are not proving a great
success, the official figures showing

that, of the total importations into
the Philippines of goods valued A&t
$18,000,000 during seven months ended
January 31 last, Europe furnished
$9,000,000, or one-half, Asia more
than $7,000,000 and the United States
less than $1,500,000.

Republican statesmen have contin-
ually assured the people of the Unit-
ed States that they were to get back
from the Philippines through an im-
mense and profitable trade a large
dividend on the money they have
cost and that the islands would be
the best investment the country ever
made. This has proven to be an er-
roneous calculation, as the official
figures prove, for the profit on the
$1,500,000 for the seven months can-
not be more than 20 per cent., or
$300,000 a ‘year, and the interest at
three per cent. on the $20,000,000 paid
for the islands is more than that
amount. So all the profit of those
who export goods to the Philippines
will pay nothing on the investinent.
When we come to fizure on the an-
nual outlay of the United States to
pay for the increased army and navy
that it is necessary to keep there,
and with the prospect that this out-
lay will have to continue for an in-
definite time, the outlook to the tax-
payers of the United States is not en-
couraging to say the least,

As the vepublican party bases its
claim for support on entirely com-
mercial grounds on nearly every poli-
cy it advocates, from the tariff to
imperialism, and as both the policies
mentioned are finanecial failures, is it
not about time that new men and
new policies were inaugurated for
the benefit of the taxpayers who are
the whole people of the United
States?

COMMENTS OF THE PRESS.

——That poor little drooling in-
fant, the steamship trust, with its

$150,000,000 capital, is still expecting *

its pep in the form of the ship sub-
sidy bLill, and Hanna and the other
republican leaders are arranging to
feed it with all tlmt congress can be
prevailed upon to donate.

—-The news comes from London
that a new treaty with Great Brit-
ain is ready for presentation which
is the same as the old treaty, with
the matter omitted objected to by
the senate. It is tb be hoped that
truckling to England will not be the
policy of the administration, but
with John Hay still in the cabinet
it is doubtful '

——The evidence in the Manils
hemp army scandal case develops
the loose way that business is done
under the present management.
Private cables were charged to the
government, and the evident inten-
tion of high officials to use their po-
sition to the advantage of them-
selves or firiends at the expense of
the government does not put the
imperial way of doing things in a
favorable light.

——Hanna denies that he ever said
he wonld never again talk for publica-
tion, and proves the falsity of the
rumor by doing more or less talking.
Among other things, he says that if
Roosevelt continues McKinley's policy
prosperity will last. Inasmuch as Mr,
Hanna is generally supposed to have
been one of Mr. McKinley's advisers
in shaping the policy there is some-
thing like a compliment for himself
hidden in his words somewhere.—Bos-
ton Herald.

——Seven hundred and fifteen new
national banks have been

tention to the ticket they vote om
election day. .
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